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(Correspondence solocited.)

No. 233 North Maln st., in bullding formerly occupled by Wich-

ita Wholesale Grocery.
WICHITA, KANSAS.

T SWAB & GLOSSER.
Finest Tallors.
206 MAIN STREET.

T. B, GLOSSER,
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New Dry Goods!

JOHN G. ALLEN

Is now receiving a

Farnishing Goods, Btc., which he is offering at

neral assortmen: of New Dry Goods, Gents

RETAIL AT REDUCED PRICES

And respectfully sollcits the examination of purchasers generally
as he is prepared tooffer sp clal bargains. Alsorequests theatten-
tion of merchants to his wholesale stock, which is full in al

departments.

W. W. KIKKWOUD, Land Examiner,
3. L RUTAN,

P. NIRDERLANDEK, frsldens
A, W. OLIVEKR, Viee President

KANSAS LOAN AND INVESTMENT (1

MW,

SHAVY

CAPITAL, $100,000.

Money Always on Hand to Loan on Farm and City Property

OFFICE IN WOHITA NATIONAL BANK BUILDING, WICHITA, KANBASR,

$ &8 8 § 3§

S, -

A Rainy

Day!

By Judicious Investment in City Property Through

Hotchking & Wheeler, Real Estate Brokers,

201 Douglas Avenue. Cor. Market.

Sole Agents for two of the Choice Additions

to Wichita, Kan.
80-t1

201,

THE OATVILLE TOWN CO.

Have Placed Upon the Market
100 -:-

upon an El:vated Plain

FOUR MILES FROM THE GARFIELD UNIVERSIT)

Basily accessable,” good water, beautiful drains, wide

streets, nominal prices, €asy terms and

LOTS -:-

1Iu thelr beautiful Suburban Villa, deiightfully situated

liberal

inducements to those desir.ng to bulld.

SIX TRAINS A DAY

To and from Wichita on the Ft. Scott & Wichita R R

For further particulars apply to

P. P. ROYAL, President.

N. H. ROBINSON, Secretary,

100

Henry Nehweilr,

| have op red n office firt|
denr wes of the New Carsy |
Ho. i, woer« can b f und
plats a::d prices 01 me pro-
perty aiong the Motor Line,
which i= now being built to
the southeast part of thecity.

Prices reasoiable & terms
easy,
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A TERRIBLE SECRET.

She was dying, and, although but 5D
years of age, appeared to be 7). Gasping
for breath, racked by nervous tremors,
and paler than the sheets upon which she
lay, it seemed as if her wild and sunken
cyes already belield some frightful vision
Her sister, Suzanne de Therelles, six
years her sénior, knelt beside her, sobbing
bitterly. Upon a little table, drawn close
to the side of the couch, a clean napkin
had been placed and two Hghted tupers,
for they were awaiting the arrival of the
priest, coming to give extreme unction
and the last communion.

The apartment hnd that sinister aspeet,
that air of despairing adieux, peculiar to
the chambers of the dying; vials of medi-
cine stood about upon the furniture;
linens were heaped in the corners either
Ly the foot or the broom, and the chairs,
disordered and huddled in groups, seemed
as if affrighted, and death was there, con-
cealetl and waiting,

The history of these sisters was a very
sad and touching ame, and talked of far
and near throngh the neighborhood.
Suzanne, the eldest, had been devotedly
loved in her youth by & young man, hand-
some and good, and to whom she also was
mnch attached. They were flancees nnd

| only waited the day fixed by the contract

| to marry, when suddenly Henri de Sam-

Maveriek National Baok
BOSTON, MASS. '
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$600,000 |
|
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Exchange ou Lomdon aod the |
vontivent,asd make ocab e trmosfers and place
mone ythrughou t the United States and C B

Governmant Bonds and sold. «nd Exelaneg |
ws in Waahington for Lmaks without -xtra
charg!

.
We have a marget for prime frst-ciass Investmont
Sevurities. and Invits proposals from Reates, Coun
then and Clthes when leailog bonds
Ve do a geweral Hank T T atvd ¥ ile cur

RSN P FOTTF R, Prestdeuat,
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JOs. W WORK. Cashise

SIX —8— PER CENT - 8- SIX
$150,000
To lLoan on Sedgwick County
Farms at 8 per cent icterest.
156 HARRIS & CO,
110 E Second St., Wichita, Kan

S S MIHLER,

REAL ESTATE.

Centrnetor for Gas and Mioersi prospeel weils,
Agwcit for Artesian Well machinery

114 Main st, Room 4,
Wichita, Kan.

ADDINGTON & SMITH,
Real Estate Agens,

e N MAIN STREET.

We nnve constanriv on hand Dareatns in all paris
* che Ly And arv im perealt of mnee

COME AND SEE US.

VCOURKRESFONDERCE S04.1 TTED HUN T

gﬂY B, RAR Q
= SURGICAL INSTITUTE, X

SPECIALTIES:

Eyas, Nose, Throat, Tatarrh, Bars,
Surgery and Deformities.

E. Y. MUNSELL, M. I
Proprietor and Surgeon in Charg~
North Main ot ee

W._H STERNBERG,

¢ "‘ontractorand Builder
Office and Shop 349 Main $t.

PI! CLARE WORK st LOWEST PHIC Hary
wiem furnished on short nothe, WICHITA, BAN

 OLIVER BROS ,
Lumber Dealers

#ichita Xansas

-— VARL® AT - — —
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Anthony, Arkansas City, Arn
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H MeKim Du Bbi;
ABSTRACTER

e A et ile sl Of fenalls 0] Al Jees @ . T
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Complete Abstracts of Titls
oAl progeety I Sewiy wick ognty
M vey T ML U eyt

Wichita, - Ean.
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= ine Flace o ge! Everyramg K -p

Firnt-Cla-« Hakervy

FURARDT & SOUTT. Poas

L ""_ A I__ \I__ \_"‘: FET
MONEY
At Lowest g-;;_a;‘d Ready for

Sorrowers
—AT ONCE—
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3. W. GOOPER, R

WICHITA. Kas.

pierre was taken ill and died. The r
of the young girl was frightful. She
swore that she would never marry, and,
putting on the dress of the widowed,
which she never mgain left off, Mlle. de
Therelles kept her word.

One morning as she was sitting in her
room thinking sorrowfully of the trouble
that had fallen upon her so cruelly the
doon opened, and Marguerite, at that time
not yet 15 years of age, threw herself into
her sister's arms, murmuring between
her sobs:  ““Do not cry, Suzanne. Oh, do
not cry. It breaks my heart to see yon
grieve. Surely you will not cry all yonr
life, for 1—I will never leave you; uever!

| Like you I will never marry, but remain

with you always."

Sugzanne embraced  her tenderly,
touched to the heart by the child’s devo-
tion. Nevertheless, she did not belicve
her; the day would come to Marguerite
that had come to her—she would love,
awl then she would be alone again.

Snzanne, however, was mistaken; years
passed on, and the little one held to Ler
word. Inspite of the prayers of her pa-
rents and the supplications of her sister she
resolutely refused to marry. Beautiful,
charming and a general favorite among
the young men of the neighborhowml, noth-
ing could alter her devision—she would
never gquit ber sister.

Aund thus they lived together side by
side in iuseparable companionship. But
Margunerite wus always sad, more defected
aml melancholy, if possible, than Suzanue
lierself. It seemed as if the sacrifice she
had made, sublime as it was, had literally
crushed her. She grew old faster thau
her sister; her bair turned as white as
suow before she was 30, and, constantly
suffering, she seemed like one struck by
soune strange disesse which always preyed
upon her,

Now she was dying, and dying first. In
twenty-four hours she had spoken but
onee, and that only to ask for the care,

“Bil  him  come,” she whispered
Liarsely, “*bid him come, and quickly."
Suzanne had obeyed.  Lying unpon her
Wik, her hagenrd features drawn by
frichtful spasms, her lipsmoving without
nitermg a sound, her eves (ixed and
suuken, Marguerite e Therelles was
nigleons to look npon.  Sobbing Vitterly,
Suznnne still knelt beside her.

suddenly there was the noise of foot
steps on the stairs, a moment Iater o priest
in hi= surplice entered the room and
leanel above the dying woman,  As soon
i= =he saw him she began to toss rest-
les=iy about the Dwed.

sl paridon you, my child,” said the
vl cure tenderly: “Goad pardon yon amd
give you petwce!  The honr has come—you
must speak!™

Marguerite shuddered from head to
1ot us she heard the cure’s words, Again
and aguin she struggled to obey, but her
voice broke and died sway in o stitled
rattle.

“Sit by me, Suzanne,”” she whispered
at last; “sit by me that you msy hear aod
listen.”

Suzanne, astounded, rose to her feet
and seated herself beside her sister.

“God give them strength and send npon
them thy healing mercy,"” sald the old
cure solemnly, Lfting the hands of the two
women and holding them in his own.
Then Marguerite began. -

“Pardon me, Suzanne,” she cried;
“pardon your wretched sister.  Ah, If vou
could only know how 1 have suffered, how
I have dreaded this hour, dreaded it all
my life long!™

“Pardon you, my little one!" Suzanne
repeated; “but what am I to pardon you
for* IHave yon notsacrificed yourself for
me*  Have you not leen an angel?'’

“No, no." sald Margoerite wildly, *“be
silent, 1 bee. [ will tell youall It is
frightful, fmghtful: but do not stop me.
Speak I must, even to the shameful end.
Do you remember Henri, Suzanne’' ap-
pealing abruptly to her sister. Suzanne
started and turned pale.  Remember
Henri? Would she ever forget him?

“Yes," she answered, *'I remember
him.**

“He died,” continued Margnerite, ‘be-
fore 1 was 15—yes, before | was 15 How
spoiled 1 was! How determined 1o have
my own way! But never mind that now;
let us return to Henri.  Yon remember,
do you nol, the first time he came! It
was to bring us newsof father. [saw
him dismount from his horse.
bandsome, 0 noble looking! | waited in
the corner of the salon all the time he was
talking  Children are so strange, 5o ter-
rible!” she murmured, in tones of agony.
“‘After this he came almost every day. |
watched him always, always | was far
more artful than you knew, my sisto;, for
I thomght only of him, and, child as I was,
I loved him,

“When they told me he was going to
mATTY you it was a blow—a blow so ter-
rible that night after night 1 spent the
hours in erving that should have been
given to sleep. Y
that every morning after |reakfast Henri
wotld come to spond the day with ns, and
that frequently you made for him » plate
of those Lttle cakes of which he was so
extravaga:
them now, and afterward deinking a glass

of wine,
As the day for your marriage ap-
proachel, how jealons [ became—bow

terribly, croelly jealons! At last, sbouta
fortnight befare the wedding day, I think
1 must have lost my semses. "He shail
never mmarry,’ I sall to mysell: ‘above all,
be shall never marry Suzanne!

“Une eveninz, aday or two before the

gty
toge”, n
chatean,

“Once,” continued te, draw-
ing her breath in skort, quick gasps, I
had seen the what he

is plan
halls of mesat, mixed with glass, the frag-

| meuts of an old bottle pulverized to a
| powder.

“l, too, had an old bottle that came

| from the druggist’s, and, erushing it with

He was 8o |

You remember, Suzanne, |

| ng amd night 1 have thongh

& hummer, I concealed the glittering par-
ticles in the pocket of my dress.

*The next day, when yon made as
usual Henri's little plate of cakes, I man-
agzed, without your seeing me, to break
them open and spriukle them with the
pounded glass®  Heuri ste several of
them; I ate oune; the rest I threw away.
I, though always suffering, cscaped with
my life. Henri died.

“*Ah, my sister, my alster, how I have
suffered! What agonies of pain, what
tormonts of remorse! *But I will never
leave Suzanne,' I said to myself. ‘I will
wait on her, I will love her, and on my
dying bed I will tell ber all' This mo-
ment has been always beforame. Morn-
t of the time
when I must tell you this terrible secret
—of the time, when dead, T would have to
meet him. Pardon 1me, Suzanne, pardon
me, I beseech you. Beg her, Mons. le
Cure, beg her to say that she pardons me.
I cannot, I dare not die without it!""

Marguerite was silent; she conld speak
no more, bnt lay with her eyes upon her
sister's face, the wasted fingers picking
aud scratching at the sheets.

Suzanne did not move; like a fignre of
stone she sat with her head bowed npon
her breast; the face of the man she loved,
the happy days that might have been
spent with him, rising before her in a sad
review. And these memories of the cher-
ishedd dead, how they tore her tortured
heart!

Suddenly the old cnre started to his
feet. ‘‘Mlle. Suzanve.™* said he in a voice
strong and vibrating, “‘your slster s
dying; is she to go without the mercy
which God himself has not refused her?’

For a moment Suzaune hesitated: then
throwing herself upon her knees beside
the couch of Marguerite, she clasped her
in ber arms, murmuring between passion-
ate kisses:

“I pardon thee, my little one: with all
my heart I pardon thee!”—Translated for
The Cincinnati Enguirer from the French
of Guy de Muupassant by E. C. Wag-
HEDEer.

A Daring Reporter's Success.

I knew of a city editor who had a pet
hugalno to scare off flash yonug applicants
for positions on his staff. Whenever une
would present himself the C. E would as-
algn him to write up the “City Hall Cel-
lar.””  About twenty-five gradustes, each
of whom was imbued with the idea that he
wis an embryo Dickens, were scared away
by that apparently hopeless task. Some
never attemnpted it, and those who did
were unable to pass the watchman who
gunrded entrance % the mysterious place
and never permitted strangers to puss.

One day a commonplace looking voung
man came along and made the usual ap-
plicition.  He was not & college bired, and
it was supposed that the bugaboo would
seare the reportorial idea out of him in-
stanter.  In about sn hour after he had
be®h given an assignment he returned sl
wrote quite an interesting rticle upon
the appearance of the cellar, the manner
in which it was being utilized, and what
use its various commpartments would be
put to in the future. When asked how
he got into the cellar he replied: 1 low-
ered myself down thirough a coal hole by
means of o rope sl bribed the engineer
to show rie arvund for o couple of good
cigars.”” The young man was engoged
imnicdiately, and s a reporter on a prom-
inent aily paper in this city to-day. The
eity editor hud 10 secure a new hogiboo,
and has never guite forgiven the young
man for despoiling him of his pet scare-
erow. —“Observer” (n Philadelphin Call.

A Few New Deflultions.

Musle—A polite art which serves its
highest nsefulness as a stimulus to con-
versytion,

Duty—An olligation that rests entirely
upon one's neighvor.

Adviee—A superilnons article which
everybudy is eoger 1o give away, but no
one cares to receive.

Consistency—A jewel which frequently
needs resetting,

News—0Old women's gossip, salacious
scandal nud secreta of domestic and econ-
Jngal life: ancthing in the way of rumor
that doas not 1#late to pnblic afMairs.

Civility—An anclent form of behavior,
popular in fendal times, but unsuitel to
the exigencies of modern civilization.

Artist—A man of snbtle @sthetic per-
ceptions who obtains proficiency In some

such useful art as hair OF Degro
minstrelsy.

Poetry—Any  metrical  compaosition
whose merit s unrecognized by the aver-
age magazine editor

Economy—A babit of life which ena-
bles s woman to eave money in her do-
mestic expenditures in order that her hus-
band may keep up his end at the club

Culture—The pursuit of social folly
having its arigin o the love of singular-
ity.—Life.

A Lotk of Goethe's Halr.

In the collection of the Goethe Cariyle
currespondence just published there is one
episode of ludicrous interest not altogether
without itsa pathetic side. It is that in
which Mrs. Cariyle, in the year 1524, sent
Goethe s lock of her halr, “concerning
which I am to say,” writes Thomas,
“that except to her husband she never
did the like to any man " In exchange
she begged for a lock of Goethe's hair, and
this ““fur the heart that bouestly loves
you' YL 100" wrote the hushand,
“hope that you will do so much. ™ Goethe,
who was then in his $1st year, found him-
self in n painful at, which be
thus explained: *“The incomparable lock
of hair almost alarmed me. The contrast
was too striking. for I did not peed to
touch my skuil to become aware that only
stubble was left there. nor was (t peces-
sary for me to go to the looking glass to
learn that a long flight of titne had given
It a disconsolate look. The impossibility
of making the desired rgturn smote my
heart and forced thoughts wpon me which

| one usualiy prefers to banish In the

¥ {omi—1 can see him eating |

end, however, nothing remained for me 0
do but content mysell with the reflection
that such a gift was to be most thank-
fully received without hope of any ade
quste requital "' —Chicago Hernid

The amount of chocolate annuslly con-
sumed s 80 000,000 , whe markst
List being headsd by France

Ladwig's Bric-a-Brac.
The late King Ludwig of Bavaris spent
20,000,000 francs in bibelots. He was the
king and high priest of bric-a-brac hunters

t before the | combined. A single plece of furuiture cost

and Henari took vou in his srwe  5.000.000 francs

A TRIPLE ALLIANCE.

Dora Carmichael was an extremely
pretty girl, whom to see was to admire
and perhaps to love, in most men’s opinion.

this

ar two since to accept Mr. Lorimer, som
and heir to old Sir James Lorimer

carrol ignorant of each other’s claims on
her. Lorimer certainly did not suspect
the existence of & rival; but Liscarrol hnd
more than once resented the airs of pre-
prietorship assumed by the former, amd
had pressed Miss Carmichael to allow him
at once tdapply to her father. This was
borribly perplexing. Mr. Carmichael was
a wealthy, self made man, whose fortune
had sprung, as he was only too fond of
boasting, from the traditional fourpenny
bit. He professed ultra radical opinions,
but in his heart was as fond of a lord s
most people, and Doura well knew would
have been as delighted at her latest con
quest as she herself could have been.
Sdll, she felt convinced that his word
once pledged he would not let her throw
over Chmrles Lorimer, even for such o
party as Lord Liscarrol. So sbe told her
lover a doleful story of stern parents, an
unsympathetic suitor and an oppressed
daughter divided between duty and dis-
like to the match proposed.

*‘But are you engaged to that cub Lorl-
mer?' asked Liscarrol impativisly.

*No! O no! certainly not engaged, but
it is very possible I might have become so
to please dear papa had I not met with
you." This, sald with the sweetest tim-
fdity and a bashful look, had the full ef-
fect intended.

“But now, Dora?"*

“Well, now I must make the poor fel
low understand it is impossible—give him

self satisflod as he is, he can make no mis-
take, and then coax papa as best I can.™

Still Liscarrol insisted.

““But, don't you see, Lord Liscarrol—
well, Arthur, then—that if you go to papa
directly I have sent of Mr Lorituer, he
will suspect what has otcurred,
would not hesitate to treat you lu the
same way? For do what I will, I eannet

borrid man. "’
“Well, when will you give Lorimer his
Ul

“To-morrow morning. He is coming
about some botanical tickets, and [ will
speak to him then. "

“Very well, dearest; and 1 muy ook in
to bear the result, may I not*”

And 8o it was setdled.  Still, It mnst he
confessed the situation was a troublesome
one, and sitting in the library the pext
day, Dora thought over her plans rather
ansiously.

Mrs. Carmichael was, or fancied her
self, an invalid, and rarely showed befors
lunch (and not always then, though ready
enough for ber “‘social duties’’ later in the

to arrange matiers as she pleased  Ac-
cordingly she told the butler that it Mr
Lorimer called, he was at once to be
shown in to her in the library, and that if
Lord Liscarra] should oall in the mesn-
time, he was to be told ahe would seon be
disengngrd, and be requested toawnit her
in the dawing room. So [ar so gres!

Hut a ring at the door bell startll her
from her reverle, and she walte] sxpect-
ing to see Lorimer gabered in. Justend of
that, the visitor was ushersd up stuirs,
| and the butler announeced ““Capt  Hasel-
| rig."" The blow almost staggersd her,
but pulling herself together, she went
into the drawing room, and the next mo-
ment was clasped In Hoselrig's arme A
few words sufficed to explaln his prosence,
The death of an old uncle, his @ «ifather,
| had made him master of & rather valushle
| property, and on the strength of this im-
provement in his position the young man
bad at once rushed hack from In-
dia, and, as he fondly hoped, Fuccess
fully o plead his suit. Whatever heart
she possessed—it was little enough— be-
| Jonged to Haselrig, and she had felt genu-
| ine sarrow when her Iather so entirely de-
| clined his proposals; for & moment she
| wondered if. after all, Haselrig's love
| might not be worth & sacrifice. Of Lari-
| meT abe did pot think for vne second, bat

| abe did remember Liscarrol, and this |

dampened ber ardor  Haselriz was hand
some and fairly rich now, WMt ss was
Lard Liscarrol, aundif ber love for him
was not 2o great as for Haselrlg, she
sdored hin coronet. BSo the old story was
otte more reiated, and by its meana she
induced Capt. Haselrig w forego his pur-
pose of seeing her father uutil she herself
abould give him Jenve to speak. and st
Inst, to her great relief, she sent him off,
if not satisfied, yet certalnly wore In love
than ever.

During her conversation with Capt
Haselrig Dora’s sharp ears had eanght
the sound of the door bell, so she was
fully prepared 1o bear that Mr Lorimer
was in the , and went to bim at
once.  But what abe did not know, and
in ber hurry would not give the butler
time 10 tell ber, was that Lord Liscarrol
had also arrived, and was at the moment
in the morning room. Now, loml Lis-
carrol was bot s particularly impatent
man, but he had bad smuple time 10 get
extremely tired of walting. aod, having
exbausted the paper, was legulling his
leisure by glaring outl of the window,
when be caught sight of Haselrig leaving
the house

By jove! there's Haselrig™™ be ejacn-
lated  “Why, I thought he was iu India!
I must hunt the dear old fellow up. How
well he's looking, too! Hullo) what's ap
now, | wonder?' Voices lowd, not to say
angry, could be beard In the next room
“Humph' Lorimmer getting his conge, |
supjose. Seems to e catehing it bot,
too. poor beggar After all serve him
rizht. Why sbonld be try te fwee the
ol W omarry Lin, whes any cne cle
eould see with half an eye sbe domn't care
Arep for him® Ob: but I say.’ he mat-

“I canngt stoo hers: T shall be bemr-

Anmd |

< ¢jaculates! his lordships.

his conge, in fact, so decidedly, that, even |

nmnd |

help his cousidering nie engngd o that I

day), so her daughter was at full liberty |

ing the sbop brushed past him It was

Hasselrig

“Hullo, Haselrig, old fellow, how come
you to be in town?®’

““Why, Liscarrol, is that yon™"
o;'{hmmmm hands vigor-

¥.

“Which way are you going' To the
cluh* That's right, 50 am I: come along;"
and the unconscious rivals walked slowly
side by side down Pall Mall Haselrig
told of his accession of fortuns, then sdded,
with a conscious laugh:

“Fact Is, 1'm tived of single blessedness,
and am going o try matrimony for a

' change.” -
“Congratnlate you most heartily, my
dear fellow.” Lord Liscarrol's own hap-

piness rendered him very sympathetic.
“Do I know the lady®’

*“I dare say yon Jo; for she goes out a
lot, and thongh her people are not exactly
all one could wish, Dora herself 1s » dar-
Iing!™"

0, ealled Dors, is she?” guoted his
fricad, amused at the coineldence. * Pretty
uame, Dorn; my favorite, [ think.  Have

i | you known her long, or is it & recent

affairs"’ 4

“I've known her twoor three years, hat
woney stood in the way at the time, so 1
went to India to walt for better days.
(**Knew there was & woman at the hotram
of that sudden rush to the shiny, " mentally
But when my
uncle left me Cleveleigh, | came back
sharp. Her people don't kuow yet, for her
father wants her to marry & man called
Lorimer, "

“Called what!" exclaimed Lord Lis
carrol

“Lorimer. Do yon know him*”

“Know him!" schosd the other. “To
be sure I do; a west conntryman '’

“Yes, that's the fellow. An awfulenh,
I believe, but lots of money, and no ewd
of & place In the west; s0 old Cur
michnel”"——

“Here, I say, hold on a bit, I'm getting
mixed’ What's the yonug luiy's nauwe*
Surely not Dora Carmichsel!”

“To be sure it ts. Do you knmow her,
then?"’

1 should think so! But look here, are
you sure there is no mistake?”

“l say, Liscarrol, it's rather early in
| the dny to be like this,”" remarked Hasel-
rig, astonished at his panion’s excite
I ment. “Hang it, man, a joke's a joke,
| but 1o be ke this at this time of day is

rather’ " —

“No, 'm not drunk, Haselrig, nor mmd
either, though yon are enongh to drive me
so!  What do you mean about Miss ar
michael®"

“Why, she's the girl I'm engnaged ), to
be sure! See, here's her likeness,” and
so saying he rapidly unfastensd a ket
from his watch, and beld 1t out open to
his companion.

There was no mistake; it decidedly was
DPora Carmichael’s likeness, By this time,
luckily for both, they had reached thelr
club, and they turned into the walting
room, which at that time of the day was
vacant
! “Yes, it s Dora, certainly,”” said Laord

Liscarrol slowly, ““Coagfound her!"

Loed Lisearrol™

O, don't go Into hetobs, mian® Lok
here" mnl (o w moment he prodoced
daintily embroblered letter case froon his
hreast pocket, and, takiug out o plaotes

| graph and several letters, fung them

down before thie astonished soldier

“Look nt that! Head s

Haselrig pleked them up gingerly  Ome
Iook wns enough.  The photograph he
kuew undy too well, he had the duplicate
of it; and if the letters nt this moonent
lying om his breast were pot eanctly and

literally the sime, the signatore Voar

own boving Dora,® was fdentdonl in teth

“But what does 1t mesn!' he oskesl,
stuipeeflel,

| “Ment'"" Inughed Liscarrol, bitterly

“lies, to be sure! How long have you
bwens eneaged, Haselrig®

“Eince before T went to lodia

“And 1 osigee Baster.” atedl the twy
men stood looking blankly at esch other

That afternoon, having receivee! the
mssage Lord Lisearrol left with the hat
ler, Miss Carmlchael walted impstiently
for the young man  Abuut ek &
sruall parcel bronght by a commiss onnnies
was given to ber, and on openlng it there
dropped out a locket, two packets of let
ters amnd several photographs, fogether
with & slip of paper, un which was writ
ten.

“Returned  with
Boertie Haselrig ™

There was no mistaking the signatnres

She had had A stormy scens with Lol
mer, who had entirely refased to take bis
conge quietly, and knd forced het to listen
to some utcsminonly  plain speaking be
fore Jeaving, atd ahe was thoroughly tiemd
out. When her mald, bearing n heavy
fall, rushed [nto her root, she found her
*uistress on the floor, lnsensible  Lockliy
for Miss Carmichael, it wan sufficiently
near the end of the senson o make hor
sudden departure from town Jess of a
tine days' wonder than might otherwise
hiave lewn the case

loug befure ahe resutned her place o
lowlon socinty Capt. Haselrig had re-
torned to Indis, and Lord Liscarrol had
fimind & wife both richer and prettier than
Dora Canuichael. — Londou World,

3 o'

thanks—Lisearra,

In the Fuglish Salt Drstriet

A great nmany stitsiillrness of land have
taken plare tn the sl district oear North.
wich. England.  The owners of the sink-
ng Iaow! want the pumpers of Liripe 1o pay
for the Jdamages The 'wine men reply

that ther pump brine on thelr own iand,
andd they nre pot respersihls for the fact
that it ranses oth wple s land to eave
tn Precmpin als t buy land with such

- ;.
a thin crust —New York Tribune

Nao Fire Alarms in Lishan.
The L ot o flre alare

st e

Their church belle may ring antil your
heaid aches with the 1 the eXimes may
et yunr teeth on elge. but &8 st nnmbey

of strokes o mtify the voluntesr firenwn
that in such or suel & district the saving
of life and progerty depends upon the'r
rapid exertions distarte their erjantity
—they won't have £ —Home Journal
A Vet Parrot's Coflin

A few dave ago 8 well kpown wienan in
New Vork society ordered from sn nndes-
taker & coffin in which o bury & desd par-
rot andd stipuiated that 15 should b e
fich awl hanelsome in (e sdorusents aa
ft was prssibie to make it without resort-
185 th the e of provicus metals or ot
—hieagn Heraid

What They Fatl In Russla
They serves] him with the variotus dishes
ustal af an nn, such =8 cabhags soup

with tarta, purposely kegt for soversd
weeks: if's benine wilh  pens, small
I mmusages with cahbtmges, mmst apon,

rocuintiers arel Lthe eternal swesd

‘g::um—tn@urw




